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ment, and of about the same size. I found it filled with
soldiers' boxes and bedsteads, for the range of buildings
had been used hitherto as a magazine for commissariat
stores* The fort was full of natives. I hired some, and
with the assistance also of two English soldiers by noon
I had got the things removed and the room cleaned. I
let two of the bedsteads remain, and contrived to borrow
a mat, a child's cot, two chairs, and a small table, and
then we moved in. I was puzzled what to do with the
boxes and the rest of the bedsteads, for I could #nd no
one to take charge of them; so I left them on the pave-
ment, and in the course of the afternoon different people,
who I suppose had need of them, carried them away.
The cleaning the room and removing the bedsteads
had made me very hot and dusty; I was anxious to wash,
but we had no water. Someone informed me that there
was a well just outside the archway; but before drawing
the water it was necessary to procure some utensil to fyold
it. I set out in search of some can or a jar. Chance
directed me to a place where I found a cart laden with
the large tin cans supplied to soldiers, each the size of a
pail. Near the cart an English sergeant was standing.
I inquired of him who could give rue leave to take a
can. He answered that he did not know, and in my
place would not waste time in ascertaining, adding, with
a smile, ' that if I wanted a can I had better do like the
rest, and take one/ I took the hint and carried off two.
I was none too soon: when I next passed by the cart was
empty.
The cans provided, I now went in search of the water.
The well was in an open space, not very far from the en-
trance to our square. The space was covered with carts
and gun-carriages, and the ground in a condition beyond
description. It was literally covered with filth and